TODAY'S HUKAMNAMA FROM SRI DARBAR SAHIB, Sri Amritsar.
[July 18", 2021 - Sunday - 04:45 AM. IST]
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English Translation:

TODEE, FIFTH MEHL.:
O True Guru, I have come to Your Sanctuary. Grant me the peace and
glory of the Lord’s Name, and remove my anxiety. || 1 || Pause | I
cannot see any other place of shelter; I have grown weary, and collapsed
at Your door. Please ignore my account; only then may I be saved. I am
worthless — please, save me! || 1 || You are always forgiving, and

always merciful; You give support to all. Slave Nanak follows the Path of
the Saints; save him, O Lord, this time. |2 |49 ||
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